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CLERMONT HERBERT; 
OR, PRESENTIMENTD. 


Conunucd. 


He extinguished the candle and by the faint glimmer of a 
coal fire watch d the triumph of nature over death, Here 
was areverse, one short year only had elapsed, since Ciere 
mont had kneeled at the bed-side of the ©: xpiring Lsabeila, 
in theisland f despair; and now was his parting spirit sooth. 
by the humanity of a strang 1; when far from friends or 
relatives and de.titute of money, the power who never fore 
sakes the innocent, had sent him a good Samuritan to pour 
the balm of oil #nd wine into his wounds. He lay ina 
profound sleep till break of day; not a pang nor strugyle 
broke the tranquillity of his slumber, 10r sigh heaved his 
bosom, tilia fant rattling rose in hi throat, which soon in- 
creased uil it became so! ud as to awaken Johnson, who 
starting up, exclaimed, thats the death rattle; | know it 
well my dear mother and sister had it. Mr. Pemberton 
shook his finger at him; then sat down on the foot of the bed; 
Johnson took his on the side, and htde Sophia crcr: close 


up to hisheed where she sat in sence wring wiul 
change. In this state passed neared | ov | 4 heart 
pierccing groan m¥de Johnson start from his sco. caciaim- 


ing, there wenta noble seul to heaven; Clermont open- 


on ten, 
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ed his eyes, and Sophia sobbed Oh, Oh, Mr Herbert dont 
die dont die, and I will be good in deed I will. He looxed 
at J Shrek, at Mr. Pemberton, and the chiid attempted 
to speak ; then closed his eyes, and for some seconds 
thought he was gone; but he again looked up and the word 
“¢ drink’? murmured on his lips. Johnson flew to the table 
and brought him atumbler of lemonade, which he drank 
off. More was his demand: again the glass was filled and 
emptied; while a moisture broke on his forehead. Tis the 
dew of death, whispered Johnson. i think not, said Mr. 
Pemberton; it is natural perspiration, and if so he willre- 
cover. Johnson with all the sanguinity of his age caught 
up his hat, and ran off for his uncle. How is Mr. Her- 
bert ? said Kate; Miss Sheperd has come to know. He is 
cither better or going, said Mr. Pemberton; a few hours 
will decide. Again drink was demanded, and given free- 
ly; and before the doctor got there he was ina pr rofus per- 
spiration, his pulse regular andhis eyes clear. ‘The benev- 

olent physician now pronounced him out of danger; but 
said he must be kept quiet, and enjoined it on Mrs. Dan, 

as she valued the reputation of her house, to have no noise 
there for three days; and he was strictly obeyed, while 
Johnson scarcely quitted his bed-side ‘He was in one 
week so well that he could sit ups and Sophia had the su- 
wreme pleasure of eating with him, and showing him her 
loll—ave and Phebe Sheperd gave me this bedstead and 
ied for Clara to sleep in when you was so sick, for then 1] 
sidn’t play with her, but now she shall have a new frock 
for that. 

An ARRANGEMENT. 


Mr. Pemberton now declared "he must leave New- 
York; he had settled all his business, and could delay no 
longer. Clermont shuddered: he was aware that the debt 
of gratitude Gop only could pay; but there must have 
been large oe. when he was sick, and those he knew 
not how to discharg The packets from Iingland were 
daily expected, but oe time of their arrival was not cer- 
tain; the variation mn politics made him doubtful. How- 
ever, he resolved to be candid with Mr. Pemberion; and, 
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if he could get employment, to pay him as soon as possi- 
ble. His friend Mr. Fisher had called on him several 
times, and pressed his coming to stay a few weeks at his 
house The air of Long Island will recruit you, and the 
quiet of family living contribute more towards your recov- 
ery than the noise of a boarding-house. You had best ac- 
cept his offer, said Mr. Pemberton, for I can stay but one 
week longer; Johnson goes with me, and then you will be 
quite alone. YetI must stay, sir, for I have not even mo- 
ney to repay you what you have so generously expended 
on me. But you will in one year, said he smiling. One 
year! sir, said Clermont. Yes, I will be candid with you 
young man. Mr. Meade wants a confidential clerk: you 
will exactly suithim. I have engaged Johnson, as an un- 
der clerk, and you will justanswer for the head one. Cler- 
mont hesitated—he must first hear from England. Well, 
any letters to you can be sent on to Philadelphia, by lvav- 
ing a direction with the post-master. Could that be 
done ? No, Johnson said, all letters must be delivered at the 
number directed. Then you must stay till April here: it 


is now the middle of February. You can content yourself 


for six weeks at Brooklyn; pay for your board, and vou are 
independent. Here is fifty dollars, which will make one 
hundred you have had altogether: this sum will defrav all 
rour expenses till April; and then we shall expect you in 
he ’compting-house. But should Mr. A. wish you to do 
otherwise, you have only to let us know in time, and pay 
he money if you can. Clermont sat in silence: gratitude 
welled his heart till utterance was deniedhim. Mr. Pem- 
serton saw his feelings, and respected him forthem. John- 
-on, who was acquainted with the letter carrier who plied in 
“hat part of the town, introduced him to Clermont who de- 
ired him not to deliver letters directed to him to any body 
ut himself. ‘This was settled, and the time for the remov- 
l arrived. Sophia was inconsolable; but her mamma pro- 
uised she should pass a day with him sometimes; and I 
vill come every week to see you, Sophia, said he. Well 
hen you may go, said she, weeping; for if you get sick 
‘ere you W ill die when Mr. Pemberton is gone, for nobody 
vont nurse you. He now changed his abode for Brooklyn 

















{ 





340 THE INTELLECTUAL RECGALE. 


whére the mild matronly manners of Mrs. Fisher recalled 
his mother to his mind, while in their eldest daugter he fan- 
cied he saw Annabella, but without the refinement of his 
sister. “heir acquaintances were the first characters in the 
town, which were mostly people in business whose parents 
had preferred a country to a town life; and their children 
chose to follow. the path their parents had trod, and were 
happy. ‘Their manners were polite though not varnished; 
their dispositions hospitable; and their hearts kind and be- 
nevoient. They had pride enough to respect themselves; 
and those whom they permitted to settle among them, 
must bear a close inspection as to conduct, morals and 
manners. Fortune could be acquired by industry and ap- 
plication. Ishall never forget said Clermont, the hours I 
passed in Brooklyn; some of them were the happiest of my 
life—--O why did I not continue there? But ‘* whatever 
is,is right” says Pope.—Johnson’s first letter to Clermont 
was written after he had been two weeks in Philadelphia. 


Philadelphia, March 9th. 


DEAR HERBERT, 


Tuts isa d—d dead place—neither life nor fun going 
on—though there is a set of handsome girls here—but 
proud as the devil—so are the whole inhabitants—-there is 
none of that sociability which gives animation to New- 
York. The mode of living, however, is much more agree- 
able co one of your sober cast; but for me, who am ‘ pas- 
sion’s s:ave and wild as wind,’’ I live in constant fear of 
saying or doing something that might give ogence. My 
landlady has a couple of daughters. who have eyes, nose, 
month, and chin, and they wear tight frocks, so that i can 
see they have limbs; but that is all, for except the civility 
of the table we have no further intercourse, though I have 
been two weeks in the house. Why d—n me, before I 
had been half the time at Mrs. Dan’s, I had kissed Har- 
rict fifty times; but these damsels read Shakspeare, go te 
church, and dance at public balls. ‘They are both hand- 
some, but the youngest is charming, though I fear she will 
never geta husband; for from the dignity in her mannera 
man must be in love to madness before he could find cour- 
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age to pop the question; ard I don’t believe these phleg 
matic puritanical fellows have souls enough io ic: 1 jove 
further than systematically, for they go by Ime and rule 
None of the new school here; so you may guess | am like 


a fish out of water—Therefore make haste to 
T. JOHNSON. 





ADDRESS COURTEOUS. 


AttuHoucn not a subscriber to the Tea Tray, yet I 
have seen several numbers of it; and am highly oan 
with the prospect of some of the junior geniuses of Phila- 
delphia being thus called into action, when otherwise they 
{not considering their talents of the superior order, and 
being a little afraid of some of the pens of the criticizing 
ones) would have lain dormant; but now, when every one 
is permitted to write under a feigned name, and can keep 
that a secret if he choose, a great many will add their mite 
to the Regale who else would never have permitted their 
compositions to meet the eye of the public. 

I am one of this number, and if this should meet the 
approbation of the Fditress of American literature so 
much as to give it a place in her magazine, perhaps | may 
then be encouraged, so as again to sign a name to some- 
thing intended for the Tea Tray. 

But here I am going on without mentioning the subject 
which at first induced me to take up the pen. I had in- 
tended giving a hint to the young gentlemen gapers at 
Arch-street Meeting-House gate, when I was delighted to 
hear of a piece coming out on the subject, which I hoped 
would have answered the purpose. But, upon coming out 
last sabbath, to my surprise, found the usual collection 
there. 

Young men, do you think the females have no feelings? 
But let that be as it will, yours must certainly be of the 
blunter kind. [ should have thought one hint would have 
been enough; but perhaps it is to show your own pretty 
persons and be gazed at by the admiring multituc te, that 
you are fixed like statues; and then, after all, the girls 
have gone without one taking notice that you are put up 
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for sale, exclaim, as I heard one the other day—hang it 
there is not a pretty girl among them. 

This lad, it is evident, might be compared to the Fox 
and the Grapes. 

Now, if this fails, I would advise my sisters of the plain 
bonnet, to make their escape out Fourth-street gate; but 
| expect, even then, in a short time, we should meet their 
grimming faces as thick as at present. Iam really afraid 
we shall find it necessary to apply for an addition to the 
Discipline, requiring those who are in the practice of at- 
tending that meeting, to become better observers of good 
order. 

A word to the wise is sufficient ; and that this may have 


the desired effect, is the wish of 
AUTOPE. 





EFFUSIONS OF FEELING: 
Carter lV. 
THE SHATTERED ELM. 


E.mbiem of misfortune! not dishonour ! shorn of thy na- 
tive-grace, as Samson by the Philistine Delilah, thy fore- 
bea is bare, yet is thy trunk firm. 

‘he honors of thy head may grow again, and with them 
revive thy general strength. 

Still is there vigour in thy stock; It puts forth the shoots 

of recover ing hope; thou yet may’st branch again, and I 
i@ain be welcom’d to thy shade. 
..¥et whence comes this? Was it the wanton lightning’s 
ast that seared thee ere thy time ? Or has thy now barc 
ie wad, dropp’d all its b lanched leaves in moment-tribute to 
c! ic sorrows, till it has left no more to shed ? 

«.Shorn tree! thou art not like the lamb of Sterne, to 
whom Heaven tempers the unruly wind: even now the 
bigsi swept rudely by thee, and thou shaked’st not ;—firm 

thy wretchedness, thou hadst no feeling twig, no tender 
Rove to shake the nerves of thy bare arms, and make thee 


*¥ 


vabraic to thy centre. 
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So stands the widower, bereft of all his former blessings; 
he has Jeft no wife, no c hildren left to feel for; he may cry 
aloud to the fierce howling storm, ‘‘ pour on, i wii! en- 
dure,”’ for no one suffers withme . ‘Thou shattered Elm! 
poor skeleton of what thou wast! thou extendest thy un- 
clothed bones unto the hungry tempest, and thou carest 
not for it—it carest not for thee—it passeth by thee as an 
angry Lion, growling as it passes, because it finds no food; 
and as the Lion preys not upon carcasses, thou from the 
blast art safe in this thy temporary death. 

Yet the bright orb of heaven disdaineth not to shine on 
thee, as on yon lofty trees, that bear uninjured honours on 
their crest—Even now the sun shoots on taee a meridian 
ray—revive, and be thyself again. 

O! once respected friend—Nor less respected now, be- 
eause unfortunate—I have slept under the shade of thy 
branches, while they have fann’ ‘d me to repose ; thou hast 
protected me from the sudden shower; thou hast been a 
pleasing object to my sight, and the soft rustling of thy 
leaves has ever been sweet music to my ear. 

Shall I neglect thee now, because thy arms are bure O? 
no! for when thou in thy greatest pride, didst bear thy 
flourishing green * honours thick upon thee,”’ thou didst 
not disdain thy shelter to the orphaned lamb. 

{ saw him early in the morning, exhausted by fatigue 
and anxiety, for having searched in vain all night for his 
poor butchered mother, sink fainting cn thy root; thou 
dropped’st thy tears upon the fallen lamb, as weeping his 
aifliction. 

I’ve noticed too thy kindness to the o’er-laboured ox 
when he has sought thy shade, how with thy humbler bran- 
ches thou hast swept the teasing fleas from off his back.—- 
I’ve noticed him too, though faint with hunger as with toil, 
from gratitude declining to molest the bough that fann’d 
him in his rest. 

i’ve known thee also to give shelter to the sweet song- 
sters of the grove; between thy branching limbs, hundreds 
have built their nests, and cheered me with their music most 

sleasing—when ona neighbouring bough the male bas sate 
war bling affection’s note to the dear patient fosterer of his 
unhatched embrios, 
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For then T heard a les on given to man—methought ¢ 
rea. thus—at icast on fancy’s car it struck in tones 
hike the- 

Condo, console, cheer and enliven her, who suffers but 
froniio’ to thee: remember the days of bliss she has bes- 
tow.dupon thee and negiect her not im the hours of dis 
tress, or all commanding duties. 

A. r what see I now ¢ some yet remaining straws, foun- 
dations of the nestsof innocence Emblems of « war-ru- 
ined or deseried village! 

I laid me down upon the root on which the lamb had 
fointed—Fidelia, ever watc! ful, soon approached me; she 
rouscd me from a dream of fancy; my mind had become 
bewider’d for |! ne imagined that I had be cen restiug my 
head u pon atom” ofa deceased iric nd. 

She—continual solace of every pang, but one, that of 
aiflicting her, she by her dear afiection raised me with 
more Insinue ted spirits, than could the exertion of her fee- 
ble arms. 

[rose and lelt my shattered Elm, Pshaw! ‘said Ito my. 
self, as | mused on it.end compared it with my own state, 
"To pity woes we FEEL, Is buta PaxTIAar virtue. 


GNOMON. 


EDGAR AND ELIZA, 


Tt is I believe a well known fact, that weak minds never 
attain a proper medium, but are always in extremes: this 
was Mrs. D’s. esse; for she not only redu ed every un- 
necessary expencc, but almost denied her family comforts. 
"The servants were discharged; and poor Eliza, whose infancy 
and childhood had been scenes of unlimited indulgence 
vas called on to perform the domestic labour ci the fumi- 
ly. But her (ome, os well as her habits usfitted her for ser- 
vile em toy mcuts; and at weshing her hands were soen 


run ng s! ms of blood. while the article s she; ttempted 
to :. vere spoied, Was she «ct to fron, «very thing 
was cnther | t outo holes or scorched fre Wh. The 


china ici frem her hands in eleaning it. cad was dashed to 
pieces. ‘Phe dmner when she cooked was either burneg, 
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smoked, or halfraw. The ccf ¢ rot fell from the fire 
being carelessly set on, and the two younger children nars 
rowly escaped scalding. In short, Mrs D_ now bitterly de- 
plored the manner she had raised her eldest daughter’ who 
on her part always retorted with acrimony to all her mo- 
ther’s scolding, when she thus destroy ed things by her 
awkardness. In these scenes of domestic contention, Mr. 
D. was generally called in as umpire, who being conscious 
that Fjiza was more to be piticd chan biamed, usually took 
her part at the time, and said she would soon learn to de 
better by and by. 
To be Continued. 


ToC. No. Il. 
Dear C. 

I think that the writer of the extract in your Common 
Place Book, had more knowledge than yourself oi the 
subject, and that your dissenting from: his opinion is 2 
proof of your ignorance—of, what I hope you’U never be 


acquainted with—misfortune. 
* Where ignorance is bliss, 
Tis folly to be wise.” Yours, CG. 
A FRAGSENT. 

* #** Thou didst culi for me the sweetest flowers, 
with which nature had variagated the earth, and thou didst 
call them al] by name; but they were frat! as beautiful for 
they withered even while I hung over them in admiration 
Ah! how true a presage of thy flattering friendship;- —— 
Friendship! no it was not, could not be; yet so nice was 
the deception, that hadst theu not so soon thrown off the 
guise, I should have thought it the reali'y, then when seat- 
ed in the gently gliding barge thou b:dest me mark how 
smoo'hly the ripling current ran, and pointed to the suns 
reflected lustre in its brilliant mirror, my very heart ap- 
proved thy seeming virtue, and I bless’d the chance that 
lead me to the know kdge of.a Being who couid mingle 
with the world and yet escape its vile contaminations. But 
pits hast taught me the bitter lesson never to trust the fair 

xterior of seeming virtue, but with stern suspicion to ques- 


tion even the existence of sincer ity. MARY 
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MY COMMON-PLACE BOOK.—No. V. 


Man is but the creature of the wind, and the minio.. 
even of those that serve him; each gvle that passes could 
demolish his brittle structure and scatter it so as never to 
be found He esteems himself the lord of creation, but hi 
existence is uncertain; the grant of his life is bounty , ant 
the extension of it is charity. While he rules with a roc 
of iron, he is the very dependaut of the creature on whon 
he feeds, and thc slave of tfiose that feed upon him. 

The giddy pleasures of the thoughtless and the gar 
have been compared, with considerable justice, to the hys 
teric laugh of anguish: for all our pleasures are sur. 
rounded by pain and danger; and they are never so se- 
cure bnt that a moment may destroy them. 


GENERAL TILLY. 

‘ Return in an hour—TI will then see what is to be 
‘* done-——the soldier must have some reward for his toils.”’ 
Such was the stern inhuman answer of the renowned 
Austrian General Tilly, to some officers of the Catholic 
league who entreated him to stop the effusion of blood im 
ill-fated Magdeburgh. 

Even at this distant period of time, we execrate the 
wretch whose heart was so deaf to the yearnings of hu- 
jnanity-——-30,000 victims were in this one day coldly butch- 
ered. [Scur1iier’s Hist. of SOyears war in Germany. 





FAREWELL ADDRESS, _ 
Written by Joseph Hutton, and Spoken by Mr. Fennell. 
Aprit 15th, 1815. 


‘Lurs night a veteran of thirty years, 
With all the tremour ofa youth appears; 
Once more presiimes the mimic war to wage, 
And make his final exit from the stage! 
Since last he served you here, has fortune dealt 
Griefs, once but pictured, now severely felt! 
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He comes not with the hopes of pleasing yet, 

But doubting how his falling sun may set: 
Whether clouds, mantling o’er his evening sky, 
Will quite exclude him from the generous eye, 
Or if a parting beam may cheering glow, 

“re drops the curtain o’er a scene of woe’! 

Tis yours to say if fortune still shall shed 

Her gifts in anger o’er his snow blanched head, 

Or if sweet sympathy’s congenial fire, 

Shall sooth his bosom as his steps retire! 
Though bow’d with age his person as with care, 
Here’s something hopes a favouring smile to share ; 
What though each limb scarce now its task sustains, 
The mind shall pour its life-blood thro’ “4 veins ; 
Grateful for friendship and for favours pas 
T’will glow to please his patrons to the wd 
When fadeless mem’ry, thro’ the lapse of time, 
Recalls the hour he hailed this fav’rite clime, 
Where hardy freedom with mild kindness blends, 
And ev’ry stranger, finds a home and friends ; 
On that bright moment every feeling dwells, 
And fond remembrance into rapture swells, 
While recollected favour stiil appears, 
To glad his heart, but bathe his cheek in tears! 
Led by your cares, attractive if he grew, 

Not with himselfthe causes, but with you, 

Then for each act, permit him to obtrude, 

His humble thanks—his heartfelt gratitudc! 

Hard task! to take;—it must be so; 
All fancied griefs must yield to real wo! 

Yet ’ere retired for ever from your view, 
Permit my faltering tongue to speak—Apinrv. 

*,* The Subscribers’ to the Tea Tray, are respectfully 
infon med, that the publication was postponed until Mon- 
day, that the E:ditress might have the pleasure of present- 
ing them with the Address delivered by Mr. Fennell, on 
Saturday evening last, toa crouded audience. 

N. B. The Address, separately, for sale at this office. 
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For the Ladies’ Tea Tray. 
TO HENRY, 


ON BENING ACCUSED OF NEGLECTING HIM, 


Does Henry remember the first day we met? 

That day so delightful I ne’er can forget, 

The cold blasts blew loud o’er the valley and hill, 

And wiater in fetters of ice bound the rill. 

But Henry smiled sweetly in innocent glee, 

And winter was fair as gay summer to me; 

Health glow’d on my cheek, pleasure beem’d in my eye; 
AID na‘ure lcok’d bloooming when Henry was by— 

But ab! happy n-oments! how swiftly ye flew! 

How soon was I forc’d to bid Henry adieu! 


Ob! Henry, far better for you had it been, 

If my voice you had heard not, my face never seen; 
For ere I beheld thee, a happier swain 

Fate had destin’d my hand and affections to gain, 

And ne’er can his tmage from Cynthia depart, 

Till death stilis the current that warms this true heart. 


Then blame me not Henry, though cold I appear, 

Heaven knows that tho peace is to Cynthia most dear, 
Should [ see thee, with pain would stern honour reprove— 
Would all were forgotten of Cynthia and love: 

I dare noi think on thee; thou ne’er can’st be mine— 

‘Then, Henry forget me—be happiness thine?) CYNTHIA. 





For the Ladies’ Tea Tray. 
SPRING. 


SEz, the beauteous Spring approaching, 
Drives stern winter far away; 

Soon will nature rise more blooming 
Than gay fancy could portray, 


Soon shall spring her charms unfolding 
Lovlier grow as nearer seen, 

Sol’s mild rays through ether spreading 
Robe the fields in lively green; 


Flowrets sweet, profusely springing, 
Bud and blossom, opening fair; 

And in beauty clad, dispensing 
Peifumes through the ambient giz. 
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Feather’d songsters swift returning, 
With tieir carrols fill the grove, 

Choose their mates and all rejoicing, 
Pour their tuacful songs in love. 


Husbandmen to action springing 
Cicertul cultivate the soil, 

Hope assuring, at the harvest, 
Ceres shall reward their toil. 


For again sweet Peack benignant 
O’er thy landCoi umBrta reigns, 
Spring new joys and vopes inspiring 
Gives new beauty to the plains. ORLANDO. 


ENIGMA. 


Sacrep flame of roseate hue, 

Sweet as mornings purest dew, 
Sweet as evening’s gentle close, 
Calm as infant’s soft repose ; 

That flame which lights the human heart, 
Yet gives no pain, nor even smart, 
Warms yet cools, an unquench’d fire 
That thrills the heart without desire 
As felt by youth, each sex and age 
And warms the bosom of the sage, 
How truly blest the happy few 


ID 


Who know thy power tho’ hid from view. ELLEN 


For the Ladies’ Tea Tray. 


DESPONDENCY. 


When thr’o the clouds of deep distress, 
A sun-beam darts its ray, ! 

How, does my soul expand to bless, 
The radiance of the day. 


Hope, long dismiss’d extends her wing! 
And flutters o’er my breast, 

Burst through the clouds of gathering ill; 
Ang points iny seul to rest. 
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But shall my heart once dead to joy 
Engage in fruitless cares ; 

In vain pursuits, that life implov 
Whose morning rose in tears? 


Ah! what avails if misery now, 
My transient prospects fade? 
If rose-buds wither on my brow 
And lifes a constant shade? 
Soon, soon, will envy, hope and fear 
Be dead within my breast, 
The friendly glow, the anxious cure 
Alike be lul!’d to rest, OCTAVIAN. 


For the Ladies’ Tea Tray. 
INVOCATION TO HEALTH, 


WRITTEN UNDER SEVERE INDISPOSITION, 





hs ; Return, thou source of every pleasure, 
7! Mortal man on earth can know; 
‘Though poor we find in thee a treasure, : 


And the purest joy below. 


Depriv’d of thee, wealth’s charm decreases, 
As pale sickness children know; 

In thy absence pleasure ceases— 
Intemperance is thy deadly foe. 


Health the rich man seldom blesses; 
While the poor possess its sway, 

On whom nor care nor sorrow presses, 
Content he toils the livelong day. 


Oh how sickness’ pangs distress me, 
Burning fever racks my brain— 

Come sweet health return and bless me, 
And disperse this maddening pain. 


But why dare I, thus repining 
Murmur at Heaven’s correcting rod? 
Who these ills, for good desighing, 
S:ads to bving us agar to Gon. THEODOSIUS 











PHE INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 8 


PARIETUR PAX IN 1: E. LUM, 
Peace is firoduced by War. 


Pax in Bellum is the word, 
Against Horride Bella ! 

No other now can e’er be heard, 
From sober, sad, or mellow. 


John Bull, Horrida Bella may 
Again cry, but we’l! tell him, 
Though he Horrida Beila say, 
We answer Pax in Bellum? Vv. 


WASHINGTON. 


May jessamines blow with sweet perfume, 
And form a shade around thy tomb ; 
Columbia mourns her HERO gone, 


She mourns for thee O! WasHINGTon. H. N, 
LOVE. 


The poison which from beauty’s eye 
Ojft enters the beholders soul, 
Yields not to Reason’s gentle sway, 
But rages on without controul. HERMAN. 


EXTEMPORE. 


TO ROSA. 


Dost thou say thou couldst not envy ? 
; Ah ! TI once thought and said the same, 
\ But then my heart did but deceive me, 


For I knew Rosa but by zame, MARIA. 
MARRIACES. 
yn Tuesday evening, the 4th inst. by the Rev. Philip F. Mayer, 
Peter Hansel to Miss Eliza Wagner, all of this city. 


‘n Thursday evening, the 30th ult, by the Mr. Wiliam Musser 
chant, to Miss Susan Greiner of this city, 
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$52 THE INTELLECTUAL RECALE. 


DEATHS. 

In this city, onthe 16th hw 1 1. d An Cunningham, merchanteeOp 
the 5° > tast. Richard Sedersiron,, Escuive. lis Swecish Niajesty’s Cone 
sul General tot e Uittia States of Americr agea 72, otter 32 years 
Fesid nce mM tis coun ry. 

At Bermuda, the 2$c of February, in the prime of youth, and deep 
ly rewrett.d, Mr. Atchard ¢ ale late a micshipn an of the frigate Pree 
sident end sen of Com ocore Dale of unis cry 

At New Orleans, the 11th February, ZAcmas Buford, i -cuire, late 
a member of the House o: Representatives of that State from the Pa- 
Fish ot Concorda, 


Alpha and J. F. will appear next week, others are un- 
der consideration. Why does the Muse of Editha slum. 
ber? Methin’s we miss Anna’s gentle effusions, and 
Apoilo’s notes. Mary will amply etove fo Ro-a’s de- 
seriion. Jaques, we suppose, Is Canvassing fc: a place in 
paste cliors’ Hall, and probably thinks to succeed Mr. Ro- 

soph in the pre sidency :--As for that genticman, he perhaps 
knows, !ik ghi eannot procced from darkness, an d gloomy ine 
indeed must be the mi:.d of such an inveterate misanthrope. 

The piece in a female haud signed C. is too personal 
for the ‘Tea Tiay. 


FEMALE EDUCATION. 


THE SUBSCRIBER WILL OPEN AN ACADEMY 
FOR YOUNG LADIES, 

AS coon as he con procure a suitible pl..ce in a central situation, 

As ‘he number of Pupils will be timited, and sev: ral are alreacy in 
gaged. ilis requested that parents, Guardians an! others inching te 
petronize the Seminary will, as early as possible, send their address 
to No, 9, Cherry strect, or to the office of the Ladies’ Tea Tray, N 
8, South Fifth street 

Phe price of tuition shall - as moderate as that of any other expe- 
yienced teacher in the city, und regulated by the nature and number of 
the branches of uselul or po lite Litcrature desired to he taug! 

Geo. Booth. 
ifril 2, 1815. 
FOR SALE. 


A Three Story Brick Hou. No. 224 South Front-street, inquire 
ati. ds ol Shee 
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